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APPLEBY: Oh3 one can't tell that.

MRS. APPLEBY: If he isn't he very soon will be.  She*s too

pretty for any man to resist long,

ARTHUR: [Lightly.} You know them, the brutes, don't you?
MRS. APPLEBY: Bless their hearts, I don't blame them. What

are pretty girls for except to make nice men happy? I

was a pretty girl myself once.
ARTHUR: And was Mr. Appleby a nice man?
APPLEBY: I think I must have been, for you've certainly

made me happy, my dear.
MRS, APPLEEY: I wish you'd put that in writing, George.

I'd like to have a little something like that by me when

you've got a bit of a chill on your liver.
APPLEBY: H'm, I think bed's the place for you, Fanny. Say

good night to her ladyship and let's be going.
MRS. APPLEBY: Good night. Lady Little, and thank you so

much for asking us. We have enjoyed ourselves.
VIOLET: Good night.
APPLEBY: Good night.
ARTHUR: I hope you'll have a pleasant journey home.

Lucky people, you'll see the spring in England. When

you get back the hedgerows will be just bursting into

leaf.

[The APPLEBYS go ont.

VIOLET: How old is this American girl, Henry?
HENRY: Oh, I don't know, about nineteen or twenty*
VIOLET: Is she as pretty as they say?
HENRY: Rather.
VIOLET: Is she fair?

HENR.Y: Very. She's got wonderful hair.
VIOLET: You've never  mentioned her.   Do  you  think

, Ronny is in love with her?
HENRY: Oh, I don't know about that. She's great fun. And